SPEE 


Spoken to His EXCELLENCY + 
The Lord General Monck. 


AT SKINNERS-HALL 


Oa Wedneſday, being the 4th. of April 1660. 


EC. 


At which time he was nobiy entertained by that Honourable Company. 


” Written by Thomas Forden, 


W Can forbear no longer, outic muſt, 
'M 1t [ſhall prove mgenious or Juſt. 
B [have with wary eys-oblery 4 your ſteps 


Your ſands, your turns, yorir pauſes and your leaps 


And find (how exer you may mask your brow ) 
Ycu ate 2 Stateſman, and ambitious too, 

A right Self-ended perſon, for bet known 
Yours and the Publick iafery, are all one . 
Youare ambitious to be good, that feat 

Our Stateſmen milt, forchey were to be great, 

Bur yer, as Safomm madethat choice, which 
Commanded all, VVjſdome (hall make you rich, 

And great, and glorious, and theſe ſhall laft 

As long as Time,and alter Time is paſt. 

VVhen ſuch as havetheir Countries Rights batray'd 
Shall receive pay, in Lucifers Brigade. 

My Lord, 1 (corn to flatter, Ile be crae rye, 
Allthe good deeds y'have done, are but your Daty, 

Bur yer your hand ſtretch'd in Zehovub's name 

Hath ſnarch*d three burning Kingdoms from the flame. 
Our Laws, our Libercies, or vyhatto us 

And all Mankind, may be held precious, 

VVas at the Stake, this Action hath out run 

All thought; VVe cannortell you whar yhave don 
Nor you your ſelf , ir may nor be expieft 

Till divers years have made it manitc| : 

Thoſe ravenous Beaſts that our deftruftion wrought 
VVhen Church and Scate were tothe Barebone brought 


| 


( Pryſe God ) youranſom'd , and ( without a Clab 
Beat dowa the daring DoEtige of the Tub 

The f1oking Pulpic coo You did reſtore : 

Our Apron Prelatesmuſt comechere no more ; 
And.now the lronmonger will noc ruſhin 

Pur ceaſe te make an Anvill of the Cuſhin, 

This you have done quite uaxnown to the Silly 
Prognoſtications of Baker and Lilly ; | 
V Vho know not { with all helptheir Arcs can do} 


{ VVhar'tis guides Charles his IWa ne fo well as Tow, 


Bur 1 forget my Meſlage, Sir by Mee 
This taith'ul Hoſpicable Company 
Doth bid you IFelcome , VVelcome as the Spring 
As you your ſelf wou'd Welcme hone —the T HIN G 
VVeeallexpeR, withoutthe which each Nation 
Subſi1terch onely by Anticipation. 
Thefe ten or twelve years our three Kingdoms have 
Livdina Darknefle cquall tothe Grave, 
Stifled for want of Breath uncill the brighc 
Beames of your preſence gave a little light, 
*Tis yer bur Twilight, could we gain the Sun, 
And the clear wholſom Air the work were done; 
You can diſpell theſe Miſts, and make all fair, 
VVe ſue for nothing, bur the Sun and {ir. 


Spzen by V Valter Youckney. 
PINTS. 


VVhereas there are three ſeveral Pampers in Verſe, Pretended to be (| pak2a to my Lord Ceneral at Skinwrs-Hall, Th : 
Reader is deſired to take notice, that this is the tiue and only Speech made tg his Excellency there. | 


LONDON), | Printed by Thomas Leah. If 


